THE     GODS     DEPART

ness, hardly conscious of laws which stood firm and
unquestioned behind them, the stronger because un-
noticed. The inland sea was winged with merchant
ships, always passing to and fro. Life slid by in
beautiful cities, or among the isolated villas which
gladdened the shores of the Province, and of Egypt,
Asia, and Greece ; to say nothing of pleasant Italy
with her bays and rivers sliding under ancient walls.
c Glory to thee, Saturnian land, great mother of fruits,
great mother of men !3 as our old poet sang. Then
decent people could lay out their course of years as
they pleased, beautifying their homes, pursuing the
arts, and cultivating their minds or their gardens
without thought or care. Under time-honoured
forms, the established gods were reasonably wor-
shipped. Newfangled notions were regarded with
smiling incredulity or tolerant contempt, and from
birth to acquiescent old age no sensible being suffered
a disturbing thought, or aimed at greater happiness
than the hope of a to-morrow repeating to-day.

" But, my dear Julianus, how appalling has been
the change ! From every side an ignorant barbarism
threatens to engulf that calm and placid world. Close
beyond every frontier those huge clouds of savages are
gathered, waiting to burst with inundation over all
that Romans mean by the State, Civility, and Man-
ners. For a few years I kept them back as JEolus
once restrained the hurricanes of storm. For a few
years I redeemed the world and renewed the Empire's
life. But our peace cannot last. Close before us I see
an age of tumult and unceasing war. Not an age, but
ages following ages, during which Roman public life
and civilized daily existence will disappear, perhaps,
even from memory.

" Was it not time, then, that I turned from a ruining